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DELIVERED 


ON  SABBATH  MORNING,  JUNE  13,  1847, 

IN    VIEW   OF    THE   DEATH    OF  ' 

MRS.  MARGARET  M'COUI, 

WIDOW  OF 

SAMUEL  M'COUN,  ESQ,, 

WHO  DIED  JUNE  6,  1847. 

By  E.  W.  ANDREWS, 

PASTOR  OF  SECOND-ST.  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH,  TROY. 


TROY,    N.    Y.: 

FROM  THE  PRESS  OF  PRESCOTT  &  WILSON,  CCXXV  RIVER-STREET. 

1847. 


Troy,  June  15,  1847. 
Rev.  E.  W.  Andrews, 

Pastor  of  the  Second-street  Presbyterian  Church. 

Dear  Sir, — The  undersigned,  members  of  Session,  governed  by  a 
desire,  as  they  believe,  of  promoting  the  spiritual  interests  of  the  Church  of 
Christ,  and  especially  the  branch  of  our  beloved  Zion  under  your  Pastoral 
charge,  beg  leave  respectfully,  to  solicit  a  copy  of  the  sermon  for  publication 
which  you  preached  on  Sabbath,  the  13th  of  June  instant,  on  the  occasion 
of  the  decease  of  Mrs.  Margaret  M'Coun. 

This  request  is  not  made  for  the  purpose  of  eulogising  the  deceased ; 
her  early  advocacy  and  liberal  contributions  for  the  erection  of  this  Church 
edifice,  and  her  uniform  devotion  to  its  spiritual  prosperity,  are  too  deeply 
engraved  on  the  memory  and  hearts  of  the  present  members  of  the  congre- 
gation to  need  its  record. 

Other  considerations  govern  the  Session  in  presenting  this  request. 
They  believe  the  bright  christian  character  of  the  deceased  which  the  sermon 
so  appropriately  delineates,  will  be  useful  to  those  who  shall  hereafter  wor- 
ship in  this  temple,  by  perpetuating  the  memory  of  a  beloved  follower  of 
our  blessed  Redeemer.  We  therefore  indulge  the  hope  that  you  will  favor 
us  with  a  copy  of  the  sermon  at  as  early  a  period  as  will  meet  your  con- 
venience for  the  purpose  above  indicated. 

GEORGE  VAIL, 
WILLIAM  NOYES, 
EDWARD  WILSON,  Jr., 
L.  J.  RUNDELL, 
THOMAS  W.  BLATCHFORD, 
HENRY  REDF1ELD, 
ABRAM  VAN  TUYL. 


Trot,  June  17,  1847. 
Dear  Brethren  : 

Your  communication  of  the  15th  instant,  requesting  for  publication 
a  copy  of  my  sermon,  preached  in  view  of  the  death  of  our  lamented  friend 
Mrs.  M'Coun,  has  been  duly  received.  The  sermon  was  written  in  haste, 
under  a  peculiar  pressure  of  official  duties,  and  not  with  the  slightest  refer- 


enee  to  its  publication  ;  and  were  I  to  consult  my  own  feelings  alone,  I  should 
certainly  withold  it  from  the  press  :  but  under  all  the  circumstances  attend- 
ing your  request,  I  cannot  refuse  that  a  few  copies  should  be  printed,  for  the 
perusal  of  those,  who  are  immediately  interested  in  the  afflictive  event,  which 
called  it  forth.  And,  although  I  am  deeply  sensible  that  the  discourse  is  not 
adapted  to  a  wide  circle  of  influence,  yet,  my  hope  and  prayer  is,  that  it  may 
come  attended  with  the  divine  blessing  to  those  whose  hearts  are  wound- 
ed by  the  Providence  it  records. 

Your's,  &c„ 

E.  W.  ANDREWS. 


DISCOURSE. 


PSALM  CXVL,  15. 

"Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  is  the  death  of  his  Saints." 

This  Psalm  is  one  of  thanksgiving ;  a  beautiful 
and  affecting  tribute  of  gratitude  and  praise  to 
Almighty  God,  offered  by  the  royal  poet,  in  view 
of  the  signal  deliverance  which  had  been  wrought 
in  his  behalf.  Among  other  strong  and  glowing  ex- 
pressions of  devotion,  thankfulness  and  love,  we 
have  the  following ;  "  The  sorrows  of  death  com- 
passed me  and  the  pains  of  Hell  gat  hold  upon  me, 
I  found  sorrow — Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of 
the  Lord — O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee  deliver  my 
soul — Gracious  is  the  Lord  and  righteous — Yea, 
our  God  is  merciful — I  was  brought  low  and  He 
helped  me. — Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  Soul,  for 
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the  Lord  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee — For 
thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death — mine- 
eyes  from  tears  and  my  feet  from  falling."  These 
meditations  of  the  Psalmist  on  the  Divine  watch- 
fulness and  care,  in  affording  him  protection  in 
the  hour  of  peril  and  deliverance  when  his  ene- 
mies seemed  to  hold  his  life  in  their  hands,  natur- 
ally led  him  to  utter  the  sentiment  of  the  text, 
"Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  is  the  death  of 
his  Saints." 

The  prominent  truth  embodied  in  these  words, 
and  to  the  illustration  of  which  I  propose  mainly 
to  call  your  attention  in  the  following  discourse,  is 
this :  The  death  of  the  Saints  is  an  event  of  pecul- 
iar interest  to  the  Divine  mind.  Before  proceed- 
ing however,  to  the  direct  consideration  of  this 
truth,  it  will  be  proper  to  enquire  briefly,  why  the 
Saints  are  spoken  of  as  peculiarly  the  Lord's. 
"Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  is  the  death 

of  His  Saints." 

By  a  proprietary  right,  absolute  and  original, 
all  creatures  are  the  Lord's.  They  are  the  work- 
manship of  his  hands.  Of  our  race  universal,  it 
may  be  said,  He  is  the  Former  of  their  bodies  and 
the  Father  of  their  spirits  and  has  therefore,  a  per- 
ect  claim  to  all.      But  yet  He  calls  the   Saints 


"His"  in  obvious  distinction  from  the  rest  of 
mankind.  This  language  of  appropriation  is  never 
used  in  application  to  any  but  the  Saints.  All 
others  are  represented  as  under  the  mastery  of 
Satan,  subject  to  his  power,  "  led  captive  by  him 
at  his  will."  What  then  is  the  ground  of  this  pe- 
culiar title  to  the  Saints,  which  the  Almighty  here 
asserts  ? 

I  answer,  the  Saints  are  the  Lord's,  according 
to  the  eternal  purpose  of  redemption  through  Je- 
sus Christ.  Coeval  with  this  purpose  of  infinite 
grace,  was  the'  immutable  decree,  that  a  part  of 
our  fallen  and  guilty  race  should  thereby  be  saved. 
God  would  not  have  his  Son  shed  His  blood  in 
vain,  and  foreseeing  that  all  men,  left  to  themselves 
would  spurn  forgiveness — would  turn  away  with 
contempt  from  the  offers  of  Life  through  the 
blood  of  a  Redeemer,  and  with  one  heart  rush 
upon  the  terrors  and  agonies  of  the  Second  death, 
determined  to  interpose  and  make  a  people  "  will- 
ing in  the  day  of  his  power."  He  promised  to 
give  unto  His  Son  a  Church,  which  after  being 
separated  from  the  world  and  conformed  unto  his 
sufferings,  should  be  made  the  partaker  of  his  glo- 
ry. Jesus  would  not  be  alone  in  his  future  exal- 
tation and  blessedness,  and  his  father  promised  to 


him  a  Bride,  to  be  bone  of  his  bone,  and  flesh  of 
his  flesh,  with  whom  he  could  rejoice  in  mutual 
love,  and  who  should  sit  at  his  side  forever  as  the 
queen  of  Creation.  Known  unto  Christ  therefore 
from  the  beginning,  were  all  who  should  constitute 
the  company  of  his  Saints  and  reign  with  him  in 
his  kingdom.  Hence  the  limitations  of  his  inter- 
cessory prayer,  "  I  pray  not  for  the  world,  but  for 
them  which  thou  hast  given  me,  for  they  are 
thine."  Hence,  also  his  declation,  that,  "  of  all 
whom  the  Father  hath  givin  him"  none  shall  pluck 
them  out  of  his  hands,  but  he  will  raise  them  up 
at  the  last  day." 

The  Apostle  Paul  recognizes  the  same  truth, 
when  he  teaches  the  Ephesian  Christians  that 
"  God  had  chosen  them  in  Christ  before  the  foun- 
dation of  the  world,  that  they  should  be  holy, 
and  without  blame  before  him  in  love  ;"  and  equal- 
ly, when  he  declares  to  the  Thessalonians  that  "  he 
was  bound  to  give  thanks  to  God,  because  he  had 
chosen  them  from  the  beginning  unto  salvation 
through  sanctification  of  the  Spirit  and  belief  of 
the  truth."  The  saints  then  are  the  Lord's,  be- 
cause from  eternity,  he  set  them  apart  for  himself, 
in  the  purpose  of  redemption  through  Jesus 
Christ. 
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But  again,  the  Saints  are  the  Lord's  because  He 
has  re-created  them  in  His  own  image,  and  adopt- 
ed them  into  His  own  holy  family.  "By  nature 
they  were  the  children  of  wrath  even  as  others." 
They  were  under  the  bondage  of  a  spiritual  death, 
"dead  in  trespasses  and  sins."  But  God  having 
chosen  them  to  salvation  through  sanctification  of 
the  spirit,  has  renewed  them  in  the  temper  of 
their  minds,  and  they  now  rejoice  in  the  blessed 
freedom  of  spiritual  life.  God  has  enstamped  His 
holy  imageupon  them — the  seal  whereby  He  marks 
His  own  and  authenticates  His  title  to  them.  He 
has  performed  that  for  them  which  He  performs 
not  for  the  world.  In  a  new  and  higher  sense 
than  in  their  original  creation,  they  are  the  work- 
manship of  His  hands — "  created  anew  in  Christ 
Jesus  unto  good  works."  Before  heaven  and  earth, 
He  has  owned  them  as  His,  and  opened  unto  them 
all  the  treasures  of  His  house.  He  has  also  giv- 
en to  them  the  spirit  of  adoption,  whereby  they 
are  able  to  say  as  they  look  up  to  His  throne 
"  Abba  Father."  They  no  longer  feel  themselves 
to  be  "  strangers  and  foreigners,  but  fellow  citi- 
zens with  the  Saints,  and  of  the  household  of  God." 
Thus  by  their  re-creation  in  Christ  Jesus  accord- 
ing to  His  eternal  purpose,  and  by  their  adoption 
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into  His  own  household,  God  has  a  special  claim  to 
the  Saints,  and  may  appropriately  call  them  His 
own,  in  distinction  from  those  who  are  living  with- 
out hope  and  under  the  dominion  of  "  the  prince 
of  the  power  of  the  air." 

Once  more,  the  Saints  are  the  Lord's  because 
they  have  voluntarily  and  entirely  surrendered 
themselves  to  Him,  to  be  His  forever. 

One  of  the  first  acts  of  the  sinner  renewed,  is 
to  recognize  the  right  of  God  to  his  supreme  love 
and  most  devoted  service,  and  to  place  himself 
unreservedly  at  His  disposal.  "Lord  what  wilt 
thou  have  me  to  do?"  was  the  first  enquiry  of 
Paul  after  Christ  had  graciously,  though  amidst 
miraculous  splendors  revealed  himself  to  his  soul. 
Every  true  convert  to  righteousness,  does  what  the 
Apostle  testifies  the  Corinthian  Christians  did, 
"  first  give  themselves  unto  the  Lord."  Spontane- 
ously and  out  of  the  fullness  of  a  confiding,  lov- 
ing and  rejoicing  heart,  "he  subscribes  with  his 
own  hand  unto  the  Lord,  and  surnames  himself  by 
the  name  of  Israel."  He  presents  himself  "  a  liv- 
ing sacrifice,  holy  and  acceptable  to  God,  which 
is  his  reasonable  service."  He  no  longer  regards 
himself  as  his  own,  but  the  Lord's,  bought  with  a 
price — even  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb.     To 
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honor  God  becomes  henceforth  the  supreme  law 
of  his  nature,  the  highest  purpose  of  his  existence. 
As  the  saints  then  are  the  Lord's  according  to  the 
eternal  purpose  of  redemption  in  Christ  Jesus — 
by  the  act  of  re-creation  in  his  own  image  and  of 
adoption  into  His  chosen  family,  and  by  their  own 
free  and  unlimited  act  of  self-dedication  to  Him, 
we  see  the  propriety  of  his  calling  and  treating 
them  as  "  His"  in  manifest  distinction  from  those, 
who  resist  his  authority,  trifle  with  his  honor  and 
dispise  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

Let  us  now  proceed  to  the  more  direct  consid- 
eration of  the  truth  asserted  in  the  text  (viz  :)  that 
the  death  of  the  Saint  is  precious  in  the  sight  of  the 
Lord.  And  here  I  would  premise,  that  we  are 
not  to  understand  the  psalmist  as  teaching,  that 
God  in  any  case,  takes  pleasure  in  death  itself. 
In  its  own  nature  death  is  abhorrent  to  the  divine 
mind — it  is  "the  wages  of  sin."  But  from  a  slight 
study  of  the  government  of  God,  we  learn  that 
there  is  an  evident  distinction  made  between 
things  in  themselves  considered,  and  as  viewed  in 
their  relations  to  other  things.  We  are  assured 
for  example,  that  God  does  not  willingly  afflict. 
We  do  not  understand  however  by  this,  that  when 
He  afflicts,  it  is,  viewing  all  things  in  their  con- 
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nection,  contrary  to  his  will.  This  is  evidently 
impossible.  The  only  rational  explanation  that 
can  be  given,  is,  that  He  is  not  pleased  with  afflic- 
tion in  itself  considered.  He  does  not  afflict  for 
the  sake  of  afflicting.  This  distinction  every  reflect- 
ing and  faithful  parent  may  observe  in  his  feelings 
and  conduct  towards  his  children,  and  every  just 
ruler  toward  his  subjects.  For  want  of  due  regard  • 
to  this  distinction,  the  minds  of  men  are  often  invol- 
ved  in  painful  doubts  and  difficulties  utterly  inex- 
tricable concerning  the  works  and  ways  of  God. 
They  wonder  that  a  Being,  Omnipotent  and  infin- 
itely holy  and  good,  did  not  prevent  the  existence  of 
natural  evil — since  it  is  the  abominable  thing 
which  His  soul  hates.  And  for  the  same  reason, 
they  might  wonder  that  He  does  not  prevent  the 
death  of  the  Saint.  Nothing  in  its  nature  can  be 
more  unpleasant  to  the  Divine  mind  than  misery. 
Yet,  when  connected  with  the  honor  of  His  own 
name — the  glory  of  His  Church — the  ultimate  and 
highest  happiness  of  His  Saints,  He  deems  its  exist- 
ence desirable.  Sin,  in  itself,  God  hates  with  per- 
fect hatred,  and  yet  the  glorious  plan  of  redemption, 
into  which  the  angels  look  with  ever-rising  admira- 
tion and  which  in  its  final  and  endless  issues,  shall 
bring  a  larger  revenue  of  honor  to   the  infinite 
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Godhead,  than  would  otherwise  have  been  possi- 
ble, would  never  have  been  devised  and  carried  into 
effect  without  its  existence.  With  this  distinc- 
tion kept  in  view,  all  doubts  are  dispelled,  all  dif- 
ficulties removed,  and  the  government  of  God  ap- 
pears wise,  consistent  and  worthy  the  entire  con- 
fidence and  highest  praise  of  His  intelligent  crea- 
tion. 

With  these  things  premised,  we  remark, 
I.  The  death  of  the  Saint  is  precious  in  the 
sight  of  the  Lord,  because  it  is  a  new  and  con- 
summated triumph  of  divine  grace.  Every  achiev- 
ment  of  divine  power,  every  display  of  divine  wis- 
dom in  unfolding  and  executing  the  plan  of  salva- 
tion through  Christ,  is  under  the  orderings  of  infin- 
ite grace  and  conspires  to  the  increase  of  its  glory 
through  everlasting  ages.  It  is  but  truth  to  speak  of 
each  step  in  the  progress  of  a  soul's  redemption  and 
final  deliverance,  as  the  fruit  of  divine  grace  ;  for 
although  Omnipotent  power  is  exerted,  infinite 
wisdom  shewn,  eternal  justice  vindicated,  although 
all  the  attributes  of  Divinity  are  brightly  and  har- 
moniously displayed  in  such  a  progress,  yet  the 
moving  spring  of  all,  the  ruling  power,  is  the  sov- 
erign,  self-moved,  boundless  Grace  of  God.  How 
gloriously  then  does  Grace  triumph  when  at  death, 
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the  Saint  made  perfect  in  righteousness  passes  in- 
to Glory.  The  original  creation  of  the  soul,  is  a 
mighty  work  and  far  beyond  our  limited  powers 
to  measure ;  but  its  re-creation  in  the  image  of 
perfect  holiness,  is  a  work  still  mightier,  whose 
aqighth  and  depth,  in  a  more  infinite  degree  are 
immeasurable  by  a  created  mind ;  for  added  to 
he  Omnipotent  act  of  creation,  there  is  the  resis- 
tance of  a  moral  death  to  overcome  and  the  op- 
position of  all  the  powers  of  hell  to  defeat.  O ! 
my  Brethren,  to  take  a  soul  dead  in  sin,  without  the 
feeblest  pulse  of  spiritual  life — a  soul  bound  under 
the  heavy  chains  of  satanic  bondage — a  soul  held 
down  in  the  grave  of  its  moral  corruption,  by  the 
crushing  weight  of  a  godless  world  resting  upon 
it — to  take  such  a  soul,  throw  off  this  deadly 
weight — break  asunder  these  massive  chains — en- 
kindle life  in  this  realm  of  death,  and  create  anew 
in  the  image  of  divine  holiness,  immortal  beauty, 
this  putrid  form,  what  but  the  infinite  attributes 
of  God  are  equal  to  the  work! 

But  this  act  of  re-creation,  wonderful,  mighty 
as  it  is,  is  only  the  beginning  of  the  soul's  salva- 
tion. To  carry  forward  this  work  to  a  triumph- 
ant issue,  demands  the  ceaseless  care  and  energy 
of  the  same  infinite  Being  who  has  begun  it, — the 
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watchfulness  of  an  Omniscient  eye  ;  the  support 
of  an  Omnipotent  arm  ;  the  forbearance  and  tend- 
erness of  a  Redeemer's  love.  From  the  first  step 
to  the  last  in  the  progress  of  its  deliverance,  a 
fierce  and  awful  conflict  must  be  maintained.  Sa- 
tan enraged  that  the  prey  is  rescued  from  his  pow- 
er, pursues  it  with  a  malignity  which  no  distress 
can  appease,  no  efforts  exhaust.  The  world  with 
its  ten  thousand  influences  hostile  to  holiness,  con- 
spires with  its  prince  and  head,  to  drag  the  soul 
back  to  the  regions  of  its  former  bondage  and  death; 
and  what  is  more  to  be  dreaded  than  all,  there  are 
mighty  elements  existing  within  the  soul  itself,  that 
unite  with  its  foes  without  and*war  against  its  sal- 
vation. Oh !  at  times,  how  severe,  how  terrible 
is  this  conflict !  And  to  mere  human  view,  how 
inevitable  does  it  seem  that  the  soul  must  fall  and 
perish  on  the  field  of  battle.  Can  it  sustain  the 
struggle  with  such  superior  forces  ?  Can  it  meet 
the  incessant  charges  of  this  army  of  triple 
strength,  and  to  the  end,  hold  unmoved,  its  position 
of  resistance  and  defence  ?  Nay,  can  it  conquer 
in  this  unequal  contest  ?  At  death,  this  question 
is  forever  decided.  The  conflict  is  now  ended 
and  the  conquest  of  grace  is  complete.  The  soul 
purified  from  all  sin,  made  triumphant  over  every 
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foe,  endowed  with  the  strength  of  a  life  immor- 
tal and  arrayed  in  the  beauteous  robes  of  a  divine 
righteousness,  rises  to  the  throne  of  God,  there 
through  eternal  ages  to  hymn  the  praises  of  His 
redeeming  and  victorious  grace.  At  the  sight, 
Hell  deepens  its  endless  groan  and  Heaven  swells 
with  new  and  loftier  notes  of  joy  and  praise. 
Hearer,  many  are  the  mighty  works  of  God.  Cre- 
ation with  its  .numberless  exhibitions  of  power, 
and  wisdom,  and  love,  is  a  mighty  work ; — Provi- 
dence with  its  wondrous  involutions — its  seem- 
ing contradictions — its  unfathomable  mysteries, 
and  yet  moving  on  in  majestic  harmony  to  one 
glorious  end,  is  a  tnighty  work ;  but  in  the  re- 
demption, the  re-creation  and  the  final  glorifica- 
tion of  yonder  enthroned  Saint  of  God,  we  be- 
hold the  mightiest,  noblest— the  crowning  work  of 
Divinity — the  monument  which  reflects  and  for- 
ever will  reflect  in  brightest  light,  in  divinest  beau- 
ty, the  blended  glories  of  his  infinite  nature. 

"  Precious  then  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  is  the 
death  of  his  Saints." 

II.  The  death  of  the  Saint  is  precious  in  the 
sight  of  the  Lord,  because  he  now  rests  from  his 
labors.  What  is  this  life,  but  a  scene  of  toil  and 
trial  from  our  birth  to  our  grave  ?     Labor,  in  pro- 
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viding  for  the  support  of  these  frail  and  dying- 
bodies, — labor  in  gathering  such  fragments  of 
useful  knowledge  as  are  within  our  reach,  is  our 
obvious  duty.  But  even  such  labors,  under  our 
present  fallen  constitution,  are  attended  with  wear- 
iness and  pain ;  verifying  the  word  of  God,  that 
"  in  sorrow  we  are  to  eat  of  the  fruit  of  the  ground 
all  the  days  of  our  life  ;  in  the  sweat  of  our  face 
we  are  to  eat  bread  'till  we  return  unto  the 
ground."  Labor  for  a  world  lying  in  sin,  to  en- 
lighten the  ignorant  and  bring  the  wandering 
home  to  God,  is  also  the  manifest  and  solemn  ob- 
ligation of  every  disciple  of  Christ.  The  servant 
called  to  minister  in  holy  things ;  the  parent  in 
the  midst  of  his  children,  for  whom  he  has  brought 
his  soul  under  sacred  vows ;  the  master,  sur- 
rounded by  those  that  serve  him ;  the  neighbor, 
encircled  by  souls  having  a  claim  on  his  Christian 
benevolence  ;  every  one  in  his  sphere  and  accord- 
ing to  his  influence,  has  numerous  and  weighty 
labors  of  this  nature  to  perform.  And  these, 
whatever  pleasure  they  may  afford  to  the  pious 
mind,  (which  it  cannot  be  denied  is  at  times  pure 
and  profound  beyond  language  to  express,)  yet 
are  often  attended  with  painful  disappointments, 
and  severe  trials,  both  from  our  own  weakness 
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and  imperfections,  and  from  the  obduracy  and 
perverseness  of  those  who  are  the  objects  of  our 
affection  and  care.  Our  kindest  and  most  diligent 
care  and  faithful  instruction;  our  wisest  counsels 
and  most  affectionate  admonitions ;  our  most  devo- 
ted labors  and  fervent  prayers  for  others,  often  seem 
worse  than  in  vain.  And  not  only  so,  but  frequent- 
ly in  these  Christian  labors,  our  motives  are  im- 
pugned, our  counsels  openly  derided,  our  purest 
feelings  trampled  in  the  dust,  and  even  our  prayers 
to  Almighty  God,  made  the  subject  of  impious  mock- 
ery. The  ministers  of  Christ  have  trials  peculiar 
to  themselves,  in  such  unsuccessful  and  ill  requited 
toils.  And  Christian  parents,  under  the  pangs  of 
disappointment,  have  sunk  with  broken  hearts 
and  crushed  spirits,  to  the  rest  of  the  grave.  In 
our  individual  interests,  our  personal  concerns, 
also,  we  have  labor,  with  attendant  sorrow.  Our 
bodies  are  subject  to  disease  and  death.  In  pain, 
in  weariness,  in  sickness,  we  wear  away  until  we 
die  and  turn  to  dust.  "  Man  is  born  to  trouble 
as  the  sparks  fly  upward."  Poverty  oppresses  us ; 
treachery  assails  us;  the  tenderest  ties  that  bind 
us  to  friends  are  sundered ;  our  hearts  are  torn 
with  the  anguish  of  disappointed  hope ;  and  at 
times,  the  earth  seems  a  desert  waste,  without  one 
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green  spot  to  cheer  the  eye  or  refresh  the  burden- 
ed spirit.  But  it  is  in  the  immediate  concerns  of 
his  soul's  salvation,  that  the  believer  has  his  severest 
and  most  painful  labors.  Here  his  course  is  a 
continued  labor;  a  ceaseless  warfare,  attended 
oft  times  with  fears  and  trembling,  with  doubts 
and  despondence,  which  no  language  can  reveal 
to  him  who  has  felt  nothing  of  their  power.  To 
the  real  Saint,  it  is  no  mystery,  that  Paul,  amidst 
the  fierce  struggles  of  this  warfare,  cried  out  in 
very  agony  of  spirit,  "O  wicked  man  that  I 
am,  who  shall  deliver  me  from  the  body  of  this 
death !"  With  dark  thoughts,  with  proud  aspira- 
tions, with  impure  desires,  with  rebellious  pur- 
poses, with  guilty  fears,  arising  within  his  own 
bosom,  the  Saint  is  ever  called  to  struggle.  With 
the  spirit  of  the  world,  too,  both  in  that  form  of  it 
which  has  drenched  the  earth  with  the  blood  of 
martyrs,  and  in  that  which  has  allured  millions 
down  to  death  by  the  soft,  siren  notes  of  seduction, 
he  must  meet  and  engage  in  stern,  unyielding,  and 
dreadful  conflict.  And  from  before  the  powers  of 
hell  leagued  against  him,  he  cannot  shrink,  "  for 
we  wrestle  against  principalities,  against  powers, 
against  the  rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world, 
against    spiritual    wickedness    in    high    places." 
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Numberless  hosts  of  infuriated  enemies,  stand 
crowded  in  all  his  upward  way  to  heaven.  He 
cannot  go  back — he  cannot  turn  aside  from  the 
embattled  legions.  He  must  go  forward,  and  toil, 
and  fight,  and  bleed,  and  die, — yes  die  on  the  bat- 
tle-field, for  there  is  no  rest  this  side  of  Jordan, 
and  it  is  on  the  heavenly  plains  alone,  that  the  final 
shout  of  victory  is  heard  from  the  Saint  of  God. 
Hearer,  what  eye,  think  you,  has  watched  with 
deepest  interest,  with  tenderest  solicitude,  that 
Saint,  as  he  toiled  his  weary,  and  laborious,  and 
painful  way  up  to  the  gates  of  the  celestial  city  ? 
And  from  what  heart  poured  forth  the  strongest, 
purest  tide  of  sympathy  for  that  burdened  pilgrim, 
as  he  labored,  and  prayed,  and  fought,  and  suffered, 
and  wept  to  reach  the  eternal  inheritance  ?  And 
in  what  bosom  is  felt  the  mightiest  throb  of  joy, 
as  the  released,  victorious,  rewarded,  honored  sol- 
dier, strikes  the  first  rapturous  note  of  triumph  on 
his  golden  harp  ?  That  eye  was  the  eye  of  Jesus  ; 
that  heart,  the  heart  that  bled  on  Calvary;  and 
that  bosom,  the  same  that  gave  vent  to  its  swelling 
emotions  of  sympathy  and  love,  in  floods  of  tears 
at  the  grave  of  Lazarus.  Adored  forever,  be  the 
name  of  God,  that  in  Jesus  Christ,  we  have  a  High 
Priest,  who  is  touched  with  a  feeling  of  our  infirm^ 
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ities ;  who  once  was  shut  up  with  us  in  the  dark 
prison-house  of  fallen  flesh,  and  knows  the  gloom, 
and  bondage,  and  fear  which  oppress  us ;  whose 
experience  was  larger  and  more  painful  than  ours 
can  ever  be ;  his  temptations  more  trying ;  his 
conflicts  more  severe ;  and  that  now,  although 
exalted  to  the  Headship  of  creation,  and  moving 
at  his  will,  every  wheel  of  Providence,  and  filling 
all  heaven  with  his  power,  his  admiration,  and  his 
praise,  yet  with  infinite  tenderness  and  care,  with 
Omniscient  watchfulness,  he  guides,  and  guards, 
and  befriends  the  weakest  Saint  through  his  weary 
pilgrimage  here,  and  rejoices  when  the  hour  of 
his  release  and  final  triumph  arrives.  "  Precious 
in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  is  the  death  of  his  Saints." 

III.  The  death  of  the  Saint  is  precious  in  the 
sight  of  the  Lord,  because  it  introduces  him  to 
his  immediate  presence,  and  to  the  vision  of  his 
personal  glory.  "  Father,  I  will  that  they  also, 
whom  thou  hast  given  me,  be  with  me  where  I  am, 
that  they  may  behold  my  glory  which  thou  hast 
given  me." 

This  is  a  part  of  Christ's  intercessory  prayer  of- 
ered  just  previous  to  his  own  crucifixion,  and  while 
we  cannot  understand  it,  as  expressing  the  deisre, 
that  any  of  his  chosen  ones,  whose  appointed  earth- 
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]y  discipline  is  }^et  unfinished,  should  be  taken  into 
his  presence,  yet  it  clearly  does  express  it  as  his 
will,  and  therefore  reveal  it  as  a  truth,  that  those 
who  are  to  constitute  the  reward  of  his  sufferings 
and  death  shall  be  with  him,  as  soon  as  they  are 
qualified  to  look  upon  his  glory — or  immediately 
after  death,  when  their  sanctification  is  complete. 
In  harmony  with  this  petition  of  our  Savior,  the 
Apostle  Paul,  repeatedly,  and  in  the  clearest  terms 
declares  death  to  be  a  translation  of  the  Saint 
from  earth  to  heaven.  He  says  concerning  him- 
self, that  "he  was  in  a  strait  betwixt  two,  having  a 
desire  to  live,  and  a  desire  to  depart  and  be  with 
Christ,  which  was  far  better."  Again  he  says  in 
the  name  of  Christians  in  general,  "  We  are  confi- 
dent and  willing  rather  to  be  absent  from  the  body 
and  to  be  present  with  the  Lord."  Lord  Jesus  re- 
ceive my  spirit"  prayed  the  martyred  Stephen, 
with  expiring  breath.  For  ages  the  exalted  Christ 
has  been  bidding  the  heirs  of  salvation  immediately 
on  their  death,  welcome  to  the  vision  and  blessed- 
ness of  His  personal  glory.  The  next  event  in 
their  history,  after  leaving  this  world,  has  been 
their  introduction  to  the  immediate  presence  of 
their  Savior  and  King.  This  event  adds  both  to 
the  glory  and  the  felicity  of  Christ,  for  among  all  the 
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ranks  of  intelligent  creatures,  none  will  appear  in 
an  excellence  so  transcendant  or  shine  so  bright- 
ly in  the  beauties  of  holiness  as  the  Saints — they 
bear  the  perfect  likeness  of  Christ  Himself,  and 
are  joint  heirs  with  him  to  the  Kingdom  which  the 
Father  has  prepared.  To  the  Seraphin  and  Cher- 
ubim and  all  the  principalities  around  the  Throne, 
what  amazing,  glorious  monuments  will  the  Saints 
in  heaven  appear  of  the  greatness  of  Christ's  re- 
demptive work.  These  angelic  hosts  had  seen 
and  known  the  Saints,  in  their  earthly  state — sunk 
in  pollution  and  guilt — wandering  in  darkness — 
resting  under  condemnation  and  sinking  into  the 
darkness  and  corruption  of  the  grave.  But  now 
they  behold  them,  not  only  heirs  of  glory,  but 
worthy  to  stand  in  the  place  of  highest  honor  in 
the  kingdom  of  heaven — worthy  to  sit  wTith  Christ 
on  His  Throne.  This  mighty  transformation  and 
most  wondrous  exaltation  is  all  the  work  of  Christ 
— the  result  of  his  mysterious  condescension,  his 
infinite  grace !  Oh !  what  everlasting  honor  will 
the  very  appearance  of  the  saints  in  heaven,  reflect 
on  him  who  undertook  their  salvation — who  died 
that  they  might  live — who  has  made  them  Priests 
and  Kings  unto  God !  But  not  passively  alone 
will  the  saints  add  to  the  glory  of  Christ ;  day  and 


24 

night  without  ceasing  will  they  give  utterance  to 
their  swelling  emotions  of  admiration,  gratitude 
and  love,  in  songs  of  noblest  praise.  "  And  they 
sung"  says  the  rapt  seer  of  Patmos,  "  a  new  song 
before  the  throne,  and  no  man  could  learn  that 
song,  but  the  hundred  and  forty-four  thousand 
who  were  redeemed  from  the  earth.  "  Worthy  is 
the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power  and  rich- 
es, and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor,  and  glo- 
ry, and  blessing  for  thou  hast  redeemed  us  to 
God  by  thy  blood,  and  hast  made  us  unto  our 
God,  Kings  and  Priests."  Thus  Christ  will  be  for- 
ever glorified  in  his  Saints  and  admired  in  all  those 
that  believe.  In  this  homage  of  his  redeemed 
ones,  Christ  will  also  take  infinite  pleasure.  They 
have  a  deeper  interest  in  his  affections,  than  any 
other  of  his  intelligent  creatures.  They  were  the 
joy  set  before  him  from  eternity,  the  reward  for 
which  he  consented  to  leave  the  bosom  of  his 
Father,  and  enter  on  the  mysterious  scenes  of  his 
humiliation  and  sufferings.  They  were  always 
nearest  his  heart,  and  now  they  are  bone  of  his 
bone  and  flesh  of  his  flesh — beauty  of  his  beauty 
and  power  of  his  power,  and  while  he  beholds 
them  prostrate  before  his  throne,  seeking  with  one 
voice  to  pEiy  the  everlasting  debt  of  gratitude  they 
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owe*  and  in  the  glory  to  which  they  are  exalted* 
and  the  unmingled  bliss  in  which  they  rejoice, 
sees  the  perfect  triumph  of  his  eternal  purposes 
of  Grace,  how  beyond  all  description,  beyond  all 
conception,  will  it  augment  the  blessedness  of 
our  compassionate  Savior,  our  exalted  King. 

But  for  their  sake,  as  well  as  His  own,  does 
Christ  desire  the  saints  to  be  with  Him  in  His  glo- 
ry. For  them  He  groaned  in  Gethsemane,  and 
bowed  His  head  in  death  on  the  cross,  and  slept 
in  the  darkness  of  the  tomb.  To  raise  their  hap- 
piness therefore,  to  the  full  measure  of  their  capac- 
ity, must  be  a  cherished  design  of  his  glorious  reign. 
But  nowhere  can  they  be  so  blessed,  as  in  his 
immediate  presence.  Hence  their  death  is  precious 
in  his  sight.  It  translates  them  to  heaven — the 
place  of  his  personal  abode — the  scene  of  his  pe- 
culiar glory — the  metropolis  of  his  Empire — the 
most  beautiful  and  glorious  of  all  the  worlds  he 
has  made.  Here  they  behold  Jesus  their  Redee- 
mer, in  all  the  loveliness  of  his  person,  in  all  the 
splendors  of  his  infinite  power,  and  are  admitted  to 
the  most  affectionate  and  ennobling  intercourse 
with  Him  forever.  Here  also  they  are  admittted 
to  the  blessed  society  which  is  gathered  around  the 
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gions  of  the  earth,  an  innumerable  company  of 
angels — the  whole  assembly  of  the  Church  of  the 
First  Born ;  a  society  where  souls,  pure  from  all 
selfishness — perfect  in  the  image  of  Divine  purity 
— thirsting  for  truth  and  virtue — united  in  the  no- 
blest works  of  benevolence,  and  ever  making  new 
discoveries  of  the  heighth  and  depth  of  the  Crea- 
tor's power  and  wisdom  and  grace,  enjoy  a  com- 
munion, blissful  in  the  freedom  of  perfect  love; — a 
communion  marred  by  no  earthly  passion,  chilled 
by  no  doubtful  reserve,  restrained  by  no  conscious- 
ness of  guilt,  trustful  as  childhood,  and  sparkling 
with  the  gushes  of  innocent  joy, — a  communion, 
in  which  holy  ones  give  free  expression  to  their 
purest  feelings,  their  divinest  inspirations ;  to  the 
raptures  of  adoration,  the  songs  of  gratitude,  and 
the  swellings  of  a  sympathy,  limited  only  by  the 
boundaries  of  eternal  love.  In  this  society,  par- 
ents and  children,  brothers  and  sisters,  husbands 
and  wives,  neighbors  and  friends  will  be  re-unit- 
ed, not  indeed  in  all  their  former  relations,  but  in 
the  bonds  of  a  friendship  far  more  intimate  and 
joyous,  in  affection  far  more  pure  and  exalted, 
and  wafted  onward  by  the  stream  of  ages,  with- 
out a  sigh,  without  a  fear,  will  become  in  each 
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other's  eyes  more  lovely,  exalted  and  glorious  for- 
ever. 

"  What  joy  more  pure,  or  worthier  of  our  kind, 
Then  when  the  good,  the  wise,  the  pious  meet, 
By  bond  of  Kindred,  love,  or  friendship  sweet, 
Linked  in  a  fellowship  of  heart  and  mind, 
And  rivalry  of  worth !     Nor  shall  they  find 
More  joy  from  aught  in  that  celestial  seat 
Save  from  God's  presence,  than  again  to  greet 
Each  other's  spirits,  there  to  dwell  combined 
In  brotherhood  of  love.     The  golden  tie 
Dissolved  again  unites.     Ordained  to  train 
Earth's  tenants  for  their  dwelling  in  the  sky, 
Faith  lost  in  sight,  and  hope  in  joy,  shall  wane 
Their  task  fulfilled  ;  but  heaven  born  charity, 
God's  greatest  gift,  shall  still  in  heaven  remain." 

The  truths  to  which  I  have  now  called  your 
attention,  my  brethren  and  friends,  were  naturally 
suggested  by  the  recent  instance  of  death  that 
has  occured  amongst  us — a  death  which  has  not 
only  plunged  a  large  circle  of  relatives  and  inti- 
mate personal  friends  into  deep  affliction,  but  has 
spread  unwonted  sadness  and  gloom  over  the 
whole  Church,  of  which  the  deceased  was  a  re- 
vered and  beloved  member. 

The  widow  Margaret  M'Coun  who  died  on  Sat- 
urday the  6th  inst.,  aged  68  years,  was  a  native  of 
Providence,  in  the  State  of  Rhode  Island.     At  an 
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early  period  of  her  life  she  removed  to  this  city. 
Here  subsequently,  she  was  married  to  Mr.  Samuel 
M'Coun,  a  gentleman,  honorably  distinguished  in 
the  business  circles  of  the  country,  and  highly 
respected  in  all  the  relations  of  society  which  he 
was  called  to  fill.  In  the  year  1830  he  died,  leav- 
ing grateful  evidence,  that  the  hope  of  heaven 
which  he  indulged,  rested  firmly  on  the  Rock, 
Christ  Jesus.  It  was  during  their  residence  in  the 
city  of  New- York,  more  than  thirty  years  ago, 
that  Mrs.  M'Coun,  under  the  ministrations  of  that 
eminent  servant  of  God,  Dr.  John  Mason,  became 
a  hopeful  subject  of  divine  grace  and  united  her- 
self with  Christ's  visible  people.  From  that  day 
unto  the  end  of  her  earthly  course,  her  life  was 
eminently  characterised  by  a  consistent  Christian 
conversation.  Her  path  was  plainly  that  of  the 
just  which  shineth  more  and  more  unto  the  per- 
fect day. 

I  stand  not  here  this  morning  to  utter  the  lan- 
guage of  panegyric,  to  celebrate  the  praises  of  the 
deceased.  Her  name  and  her  memory  have  no 
need  of  my  feeble  efforts  in  their  eulogy.  And  yet 
on  this  occasion,  to  pass  by  her  character  in  ut- 
ter silence  would  be  unjust ;  not  to  her,  for  she  is 
beyond  our  praise  and  is  already  reaping  her  re- 
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ward  with  Him  who  seeth  the  heart  and  with 
whom  the  memory  of  the  just  is  forever  blessed  ; — 
but  unjust  to  ourselves,  in  withholding  that  salu- 
tary impression  which  the  exhibition  of  a  godly 
life  is  adapted  to  make. 

It  is  of  her  character  as  a  Christian,  that  I  would 
chiefly  speak — and  yet  it  is  but  just,  to  remark  in 
general,  that  through  life  she  has  been  a  beautiful 
model  of  conscientious  fidelity  in  all  the  duties 
that  belonged  to  her  sex,  her  relations  and  her  sta- 
tion in  society.  "  The  heart  of  her  husband 
trusted  in  her.  Her  children  rise  up  and  call  her 
blessed.  Her  children's  children  honor  her  and 
ever  delighted  to  do  her  reverence ;"  and  of  a 
large  circle  of  relatives  and  personal  friends,  she 
was  a  strong  centre  of  interest  and  affection.  She 
ever  contributed  with  unclouded  cheerfulness,  and 
in  her  own  manner  of  peculiar  grace,  toward  aug- 
menting the  attractiveness  of  that  hospitality 
which  made  her  husband's  house,  and  since  his 
death,  her  own,  the  loved  resort  of  friends  and  the 
grateful  home  of  the  sojourned  and  the  stranger. 
Her  blandness  and  sweetness  of  manners — her 
gentleness  and  kindness  of  heart  and  her  uniform 
and  graceful  dignity,  taught  all  who  knew,  to  love 
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and  respect  her, — and  it  may  well  be  doubted, 
when  she  died,  if  she  left  an  enemy  behind. 

The  piety  of  Mrs.  M'Coun  was  marked  by 
three  distinguished  traits,  its  humility,  its  godli- 
ness and  its  benevolence.  Upon  the  subject  of 
her  personal  interest  in  Christ  and  her  attain- 
ments in  Divine  things,  she  was  always  humble 
and  diffident.  Her  unworthiness,  her  poor  im- 
provement of  privileges,  her  coldness  on  spiritual 
themes,  were  often  lamented  by  her,  while  the 
lowest  place  at  the  feet  of  Jesus  was  desired,  and 
in  everything  her  love  for  Him  was  manifested.  The 
cross  was  her  hope  and  her  joy.  Christ  and  Him 
crucified,  was  the  great  subject  of  her  thoughts, 
the  burden  of  her  song.  Never,  in  the  sanctuary, 
in  the  social  circle,  or  on  the  bed  of  suffering,  did 
her  countenance  beam  with  such  glowing  anima- 
tion, such  brightness  of  joy,  as  when  the  doctrines 
of  salvation  by  grace  alone,  were  the  theme  of 
discourse.  To  lose  sight  of  self  and  have  her 
vision  filled  with  the  beauty  and  glory  of  her  Sa- 
vior, to  abase  all  human  merit  and  exalt  the  riches 
of  God's  grace  as  revealed  in  Christ,  was  one  of 
the  most  uniform  and  beautiful  manifestations  of 
her  ardent  piety. 
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Godliness  also,  was  one  of  its  prominent  charac- 
teristics. This  includes  all  those  acts  of  worship 
which  we  owe  directly  to  our  Creator,  even  the 
whole  intercourse  between  the  Soul  and  God. 
These  spring  from  a  reverential  spirit  and  a  loving 
heart.  A  godly  man  is  one  who  honors  God  by 
devout  attendance  upon  all  His  ordinances  and  by 
regular,  sincere  and  hearty  worship.  Here,  all 
who  enjoyed  the  acquaintance  of  Mrs.  M'Coun, 
will  recognize  one  of  the  distinctive  features  of 
her  piety.  Never  have  I  met  with  one,  who 
seemed  uniformly  to  have  a  profounder  reverence 
for  the  will  of  God,  and  especially  His  will  con- 
cerning the  Holy  Sabbath  and  the  ordinances  of 
his  house.  Often  as  I  have  seen  her,  by  night 
and  by  day,  through  cold  and  storm,  leaning  in 
feebleness  on  the  arm  of  a  friend  and  toiling  her 
way  up  the  hill  of  Zion,  I  have  felt  the  force  of 
those  beautiful  words  of  David : — "  Those  that  are 
planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  shall  flourish  in 
the  courts  of  our  God — They  shall  bring  forth 
fruit  in  old  age."  Truly  she  could  say,  out  of  a 
sincere  heart 

"  How  amiable  are   thy  tabernacles  O  Lord  of 
Hosts !" 
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44  My  Soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the 
Courts  of  the  Lord." 

"A  day  in  thy  Courts  is  better  than  a  thousand." 

"  I  had  rather  be  a  door  keeper  in  the  house  of 
my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wicked- 
ness." 

The  weekly  services  of  the  Church,  also  lay 
near  her  heart.  It  required  a  reason  of  special 
force  to  detain  her  from  them.  Here  she  was  a 
model  worthy  to  be  imitated  by  us  all.  And  I 
feel  that  one  of  the  heaviest  losses  we  have  sus- 
tained in  her  death,  is  the  power  of  her  living  ex- 
ample in  this  respect.  Oh  !  is  it  true,  that  we  shall 
see  that  venerated  form,  no  more  bending  before 
this  altar,  that  serene  countenance  no  more  lift- 
ed up  to  heaven  in  praise  amid  the  solemn  rites  of 
this  temple  ?  No  more,  are  we  to  be  cheered  on 
in  our  Christian  labors,  by  her  voice  of  encour- 
agement and  her  ever  ready  co-operation  ?  No  ! 
my  friends,  no  !  Behold  her  seat  is  vacant !  The 
places  that  so  long  have  known  her,  will  know 
her  no  more,  forever.  In  this  holy  place — in  the 
weekly  assemblings  of  the  Church — in  the  cher- 
ished circle  of  benevolence,  we  shall  meet  her 
no  more.  But  blessed  be  God  for  the  hope,  that 
hereafter  we  shall   meet  her  amidst  the  worship 
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of  that  upper  temple,  where  the  songs  of  joy  are 
mingled  with  no  plaint  of  sorrow,  and  where 
hearts  are  united  by  bonds,  which  the  revolution 
of  eternal  ages  shall  continually  strengthen.  Mrs. 
M'Coun  was  strongly  attached  to  the  Presbyte- 
rian Church.  While  her  spirit  was  eminently 
catholic,  and  her  Christian  affection  tenderly  em- 
braced all  who  love  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  yet 
for  the  order  and  faith  of  her  own  Church,  she 
had  a  peculiar  regard.  She  loved  this  branch  of 
the  Church — she  was  one  of  its  most  active  and 
liberal  founders,  and  while  it  stands,  it  will  be  a 
monument  to  her  noble  generosity,  and  a  testi- 
mony to  her  love  of  the  truth ;  and  I  cannot  but 
feel  that  one  of  its  richest  treasures,  is  the  inter- 
est which  her  prayers  have  created  for  it,  at  the 
Throne  of  God. 

But  after  all,  the  trait  which  more  than  any 
other,  distinguished  and  adorned  the  piety  of  our 
departed  friend,  was  her  active,  self-denying,  con- 
stant benevolence.  From  the  commencement  to 
the  close  of  her  career  as  a  disciple  of  Jesus,  it 
was  preminently  marked  by  the  workings  of  that 
Divine  charity  that  never  faileth.  Literally,  while 
strength  remained,  she  "  went  about  doing  good." 
Hers  was  a  benevolence,   that  never  exhausted 
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itself  in  sighs  and  tears  and  idle  aspirations ;  its 
reality  and  the  genuineness  of  its  nature,  were 
seen  in  wisely  formed  plans  and  efficient  execution ; 
a  benevolence  that  led  her  forth  amid  the  actual 
scenes  of  a  su  ffering  world,  to  cheer  by  her  presence ; 
to  relieve  by  her  alms,  and  to  guide  by  her  words  of 
affectionate  counsel.  Her  desire  to  do  good,  was  not 
a  momentary  impulse  of  high  wrought  emotion, 
but  a  principle ,  fixed,  deep-seated  within,  in- wrought 
with  the  most  active  springs  of  her  life,  causing 
the  heart  to  beat  and  the  hand  to  open  at  once  ; 
not  producing  occasional  overflowings  of  an  unwise 
and  ill-directed  charity,  and  then  bracing  itself  up 
to  a  firm  resistance  against  all  appeals  to  its  kind 
regard  ;  but  ever  vigilant  and  discerning,  yet  ever 
compassionate,  tender  and  generous.  Oh !  how 
often  have  the  dwellings  of  sorrow  been  made 
glad  by  her  visits  of  love  !  How  many  burdened 
and  anxious  and  dejected  hearts,  have  found  relief 
in  her  affectionate  sympathy  and  hope,  and  joy  in 
her  christian  benefactions  !  The  widow  and  the 
orphan  weep  at  her  tomb,  and  the  victim  of  pas- 
sion, restored  to  virtue  and  happiness,  cherishes 
with  unutterrable  emotions  of  gratitude,  the  remem- 
brance of  her  holy  ministries  of  charity  and  faith. 
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Mrs.  M'Coun  was  called  to  fill  important  offi- 
ces, in  several  female  associations  of  benevolence, 
both  here  and  in  the  City  of  New- York.  The  du- 
ties of  these  stations,  she  discharged  with  singu- 
lar fidelity  and  success.  Of  "  The  Troy  Benevo- 
lent Society,"  in  whose  truly  noble  and  christian 
designs,  she  ever  felt  the  liveliest  interest,  she 
remained  an  active  and  efficient  manager  to  the 
time  of  her  death.  She  was  a  liberal  contributor 
to  all  the  great  benevolent  institutions  which  dis- 
tinguish our  country  and  age.  In  a  word,  she 
acted  in  an  eminent  degree,  as  a  steward  of  God, 
entrusted  with  talents  to  be  employed,  not  for  the 
purposes  of  self-gratification,  but  for  the  great 
ends  of  Christ's  Kingdom  and  the  honor  of  His 
name.  We  cannot  doubt  that  already  she  has 
heard  from  the  lips  of  her  King,  the  blessed  plau- 
dit, "  Well  done  good  and  faithful  servant,  enter 
thou  in  to  the  joy  of  thy  Lord." 

Her  final  summons  to  the  presence  of  God  was 
sudden,  and  in  a  manner  which  deprived  us  of 
all  communion  with  her  spirit,  during  the  closing 
struggle.  On  the  morning  of  the  6th  inst,  about 
seven  o'clock,  while  still  in  her  chamber,  she  was 
seized  with  an  apoplectic  fit,  and  almost  instantly 
became  insensible  to  all  external  impressions.    In 
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this  state  she  remained  until  about  five  in  the  af- 
ternoon, when  she  quietly  ceased  to  breath,  and 
the  soul  ascended  to  God  who  gave  it.  It  would 
have  been  grateful,to  have  heard  from  her  own  lips, 
testimony  to  the  love  and  faithfulness  of  Jesus  in 
the  dying  hour,  and  to  have  caught  the  last  bliss- 
ful utterances  of  that  hope  which  had  so  long 
been  her  strength  and  her  joy,  as  it  melted  away 
in  the  light  and  glory  of  the  heavenly  state ;  but 
we  needed  it  not,  as  an  assurance  that  her  Savior 
was  with  her  and  that  her  hope  was  about  to  be 
changed  into  a  blessed  and  eternal  reality.  Her 
life  furnished  the  best  proof  of  her  preparedness 
for  that  solemn  hour. 

We  close  in  the  appropriate  and  beautiful  lan- 
guage of  the  Poet. 

"  Farewell !  thy  life  hath  left  surviving  love, 

A  wealth  of  records  and  sweet  "  feelings  given/' 

From  sorrow's  heart  the  faintness  to  remove, 

By  whispers  breathing  "  less  of  earth  than  heaven." 

Thus  rests  thy  spirit  still  on  these,  with  whom 

Thy  step  the  paths  of  joyous  duty  trod* 

Bidding  them  make  an  altar  of  thy  tomb 

Where  chasten'd  thought  may  offer  praise  to  God." 


